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Summary: Chase is protector of Tigra and is known for his 
great use of a gun. Learn more in my Author's Note. 


*Chapter 1*: Chase: Master of the 
Barrel 


Author's Note: | enjoyed Golden Sun, but | doubted that I'd 
write it well so | decided to write a different fanfic about 
Golden Sun...slightly. For those that think it's not related it 
is, but you'll have to wait awhile. On a final note: 


Disclaimer: | don't own Golden Sun, but | do own Chase and 
the other characters. 


The Battle with the Wolf 


We begin our story in the little, quite town of Tigra 
where our star presides. Chase was about twenty years old 
and was called a Master of the Barrel because of his master 
abilities with a gun. He wore a blue jean shirt, khaki pants, 
khaki loafers, with a long khaki duster on top and a khaki, 
western hat over short brown hair that went down to the 
bottom of his neck in the back. Of course, him being master 
of the barrel he always carried two, one nozzle pistols in his 
duster pockets. His town of Tigra was greatly the same to the 
town of Vale. In fact, you'd say that they were same place 
just named different. Chase lived one flight of stairs lower 
than the river that supposedly washed Alex away. 


Chase walked out of his little home and started to walk 
down the pairs of stairs leading towards town. As he was 
headed he saw a little old lady walked up to him and he said 
"Hello. Good morning." But the old lady didn't reply which 
made Chase a little disappointed. He continued to walk until 
he heard the scream of a little girl up above he thought fast 
and did a very high jump up a flight of stairs and then 
another until he reached the level just above his home 


where he saw a red wolf that had spikes on hiss back. The 
wolf also had a green rhinestone in the center of his 
forehead. The wolf was closing slowly in on the little girl and 
just before the fireball from his mouth shot her Chase ran 
and pushed her out of the way. 


"Stay back wolfey! This town is protected by me." Chase said 
boldly. 


The wolf stood there motionless until out of nowhere it shot 
three great fireballs at Chase. Chase was taken aback and 
was blasted into the river. A few seconds passed before 
Chase jumped from the water. The splash that came from 
when he jumped nearly startled the wolf and when he was 
touched with the water the part of his right, front leg turned 
into breakable stone. The wolf broke out into a whimper and 
Chase took advantage by taking out both the pistols and 
blasting the wolf rapidly, but the spikes on his back only 
redirected the shots back into the air. "Okay, you may have 
spikes, but | have speed!" Once Chase reached the ground 
again he began to shoot the wolf again only this time he 
accidentally shot the part where the water had touched the 
wolf. The breakable stone that it had become shattered 
making a crater in the wolf's arm. Now the wolf became 
really angry and just started breathing fire everywhere. It 
was hard for Chase to dodge them so he got hit from time to 
time. "How long can this thing freakin' breathe!" Chase 
cried. Once the fire stopped Chase realized he had lost his 
pistols. "Okay, that's it Mr. Wolf this is it! Playtime's over!" 
The wolf was closing in and there was nothing Chase could 
do or was there. Suddenly Chase took out a shotgun that 
was underneath his duster. He gave the wolf shots square in 
the center of the rhinestone. The wolf was dazed and 
waddled over unsuspectedly near the water where Chase 
gave him three more shots to the forehead and he was 
knocked head over heels to the river where his whole body 


was turned to stone and then Chase said, "See ya! Come and 
visit us sometime! Not!" The stone wolf was broken into 
many pieces and was washed away by the river. 


The town ran to congratulate him and finally the little girl 
gave him a kiss on the cheek. 


Well that was the first chapter | think it was okay, but tell in 
your review if you think he should be a Barrel Master or a 
Cardsman where uses cards as weaponry. 


